
The two CJentlemen of 'Oerona. 


Pro* And that (my Lord) I (hall be loath to doe > 

* Fis an ill office for a Gentleman, 

Efpceially againft his very friend* 

Du* Where your good word cannot ad wantage him. 
Your (lander newer can endamage him; 

Therefore the office is indifferent. 

Being intreated to it by your fiicnd* 

Pro* Youhauepreuaird (my Lord) if I can doe it 
By ought that I eanfpcake in his difpraife, 

She fhall not long continue loueTo turn: 

But fay this weede her louc from Valentine , 

It folio wes not that fihe will louc fir Thurso. 

Th t Therefore,as you vnwinde her louc from him; 
Leaf! it fhould rauell^and be good to none, 

You muftprouidetobottomeit on me: 

Which muft be done, by praifing me as much 
As you,in worth difpraileffir Valentine. 

Du* And Protheus^t daretruft yoitin thiskinde, 
Becaufc we know (on Valentines report) 

You are already loues firme votary. 

And cannot foonercuak, and change your mindc, 
Vporuhiswarrant, fhall you hauc accctlc, 

Where you,with Siluia y may conferee at large. 

For (lie is lumpifb, heaiiy.mdianchoUy, 

And (for your friends fake) will be glad of yon; 

Where you may temper hr r t by your per fw a lion. 

To hate yorig Valentins ,and lone my friend. 

Pro* As much as I can doe, I will effesft; 

But you fir Thurio^xe not lharpe enough: 

You muft lay Lime,to tangle her defires 
By walcfull Sonnets* whole compofcd Rimes 
Should be full fraught with feruiccable vowes* 

Du, Lmuch is the force of heauen-bred Pcefic* 

Pro * Say that vpoti the altar of her beauty 
You facrificc your tearcs,your figbes^our heart: 

Write till your inke be dry; and with your teares 
Moift it againc: and frame fome feeling line. 

Thatinay difeoner fuch integrity: 

For Orpheus Lute, was ft rung with Poets fine wes, 
Whofe golden touch could (often ftcelc and (tones; 
Make Ty gets tame,and huge Leuiathans 
Forfake vniounded deepcs,to dance on Sands, 

After your dire-lamenuug Elegies, 

Vifit by night your Ladies chamber- window 
With foinc fvveet Confort; To their Inftruments 
Tune a deploring dumpe: the nights dead filente 
Will well become inch fvveet complaining grieuancc: 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Du. This difriplinCjfhowes thou haft bin in lone. 

Tk And thy aduice,this night,lie put in prafiifc: 
Thereforc/wect Prothetu, my direftion-giuer. 

Let vs into the City prcfetnly 

To fort ferae Gentlemen,well ski Pd in Muficke* 

I hauc a Sonnet*thac will ferue the turnc 
To giue the on-fet to thy good aduife* 

Du. About it Gentlemen. 

Pro* Well wait vpon yourGrace* till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 

T)u* Eucn now about it*I will pardon you, Exeunt, 


nJBus Ornrm* Scan a Prim a. 


Enter VaUutiut^peed.and cert aim Out Jams. 
i.Ont-l. Fellowcs, fraud faft: I fee a paffenger. 


i.O«. If there be ten,fririnke not,but down with’etn. 
3 .Out. Stand fir s and throw vs that you hauc about’ yt 
If not; we’ll make you fit, and rifle you* 

Sp, Sir we ate vndone; thefe are the Vjllainet 
That all the Trauailers doe fcate fo much. 

Val, My friends. 

i .Out, That’s not fo, fir: we are your enemies. 
2,0«f. Peace; we’ll heare him. 

3 .Out, I by my beard will we .• for he is a proper man. 
Val. Then know that I haue little wealth to loofe; 
Ainan I am, croft’d with aduerfitie* 

My riches, are thefe poore habiliments. 

Of which, if you lhould here disfurnifli me. 

You take the fum and fubfrance that 1 haue. 

Out. Whether trauellyou? 

Val, To Verona. 
i .Out, Whence came you 2 
"Dal. From MiHaine. 

Haue you long foiourn’d there ? (ftaid, 

Val. Some fixteene moneths, and longer might ham 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
i .Out. What, were you banifri’d thence ? 

Val. I was. 

s. Out. For what offence ? 

Val. For that which now torments me to rehearfe; 

I kil’d a man,whofe death I much repent, 

But yet 1 flew him manfully,in fight, 

W idiotic falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

i .Out. Why nere repent it,if it were done fo; 

Bur were you banjfiufor fo fmalla fault? 

Val, I was, and held me glad offuch a doOmd. 

2.0«r. Hauc you the Toogues ? 

Val. My youthfull trail aile,thcrcin made me happy, 
Or elfe I often had beetle often miferablc. 

%.Out. By the b are fcalpc of Robin Hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wildc fatfrion. 
i.Out. We’ll hauc him; Sirs, a word. 

Sp. Mafter.be one of them: 

It’s an honourable kinde ofthceuery. 

Val. Peace villaine. 

i.Out, Tell vs this; hauc you any thing to take to? 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. 

3 .Out. Know then,that fome of vs arc Gentlemen, 
Such as theiury ofvngouern’d youth 
Thruft from the company of awfull men. 

My l'elfe was from Verona banifhed, 

ForpradKfing to fteaie away a Lady, 

And heire and Necce,alidevnto’the Duke. 

2.Oat. Aud I from Mantua Sot a Gentleman, 
Who.in my moode,l ftab’d vnto the heart. 

i .Out. And I,for fuch like petty crimes as thefe. 
But to the puipofe: for we cite our faults, 

That they may hold excus’d our lawlefle liues ; 

And partly feeing you arc beautifide 
With goodly friape; and by your owne report, 

A Linguift,and a man of fuch perfedtion. 

As we doe in our quality much want, 

i.Out, Indeede becaufc you are a banifri’d man, 
Therefore,aboue the reft,we parley to you : 

Are you content to be our Generali ? 

To make a vertuc of necefficy. 

And I'tue as we doe in this wilderneffe? 

3 .Out. What laift thou? wilt thou beof our eonfott ? 
Say I,and be the captaioe of vs all .* 

We’ll doe thee homage,and be rul’d by thee, 

Louc thee,as our Commander,and our King. 

i .Out. 
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\X)ut. But if thou fcorne our curtefie.thou dyeft. 
i.Out. Thou fhalt not liue.to.brag what we haue of. 

Val. I take your o£fer,and will Hue with you, (fet’d. 

prouided that you do no outrages 

On filly womcn.or.poore pafiengers. _ 

, t Out. No, we deleft fuchvile bafe pradhies. 
Comc,goe with v3,we’ll bring thee to our Crewes, 

And {how thee all the Treafure we haue got; 

Which, with o.ur (ejuesiail reft at thy difpoii. v Exeunt. 




Scmna Secunda. 


n 


v inuHrilud f>oe” !; ~ fS t ■ v * jh ^. 

Enter fret hem(Thurta y 1tilt a * HnJffU^fufttiisn 3 Stlma 9 

Pro. Already haue ] bin falfe to Valentine^ 

And now I muft be as vniuft to T^hnrio \ 

Vnder the colour of rornmendmg him, 

I haue accdfe my^wne loiie to ptefer* 

But SUuid is too faire 3 too trtie^tboiboly, 

Tq be corrupted with my v/orthleffeguifts; 

When Iproteft true loyalty to her. 

She twits me with my falfehood to my friend ; 

When to her beauty I commend my vowes* 

She bids me thinkc ho w I hauc bin forfworcie 
In breaking faith with lulwfNWam I lou'd; 

And notwit hflat iditig all her lodame quips. 

The leafl: whereofwonld quell a louers» hope : 

Yet (SpanieUikc) the more (he fpurnes my loue. 

The more it growes s and fawneth on her ftill; 

But here comes Thnrh ;now muft w r e to her window, 
And glue fome queuing Mufiqtlc to her care* 

Th t HbWRQVtfitProthew^xe you crept before v$ ? 
*Pre* I gentle Thnrio^ot you know that louc 
Will creepe in feruice,where it cannot goe. 

Tk Lbutl hope,Sirjthat you lone not here. 

Pro* Sir,but I doe: or elfe I would be hence, 

Tk Wh o^SUum} 

Pro, lySilftia-fior your fake P 

Tk Ithankeyou for your owne; Now r Gentlemen 
Leris tune :and to o it luftily a while. 

Ho* No w s my yang gueft; me thinks youri allycholly; 
I pray you why is itf 

Its* Marry (mine Heft) becaufc I cannot be merry. 
Ho* Come, we'll haue you merry: tie bring you where 
you ffialt heare Mufiqur ? and fee the Gentleman chat 
you ask'd for* 

Ium But (hall I heare him fpeake. 

Ho. IthaEyotifhalL 
1h„ That will be Mufique, 

Ho. Harkeffiarke, 

In* Is he among thefe ? 

Ho, I: but peace, leris hearc'm* 

Song. Who U SduiA } what is {he ? 

Th&t dll our Swames commend her ? 

Bdyfaire&nd wife is jhe. 

The hc&Hsn fitch grace did lend her, 
that (he might admired he, 
fs fhe kjnde as {he isfitire ? 

For beamy Hues with kptdmfe ? 

Lout doth to her eyes repaire. 

To helpe him of his blindnejfe ; 


And being helped ^inhabits there, 

I Then to Siltua ft ft vs fng 7 

Thsr Situia is excelling ; 

She excels each mortall thing 
Vpon the dull earth dwelling, 

T 9 her let vs Gdr lands bring. 

Ho, How now? arc you fadder then you were before; 
How doe you, man>theMufickeTikesyounot* 

Im* You miftake: the Mufitlan likes me nor* 

Ho* Why,my pretty youth ? 

It*. He phiesfalfe (father,) 

Ho, How,out of tune on theftrrings, 
lu. Not fo: bur yet 

So falfe ffiac he grieues my very heart-ftrings. 

Ho* You hauea quicke care. (heart, 

lu. 1,1 would I were dcafe r it makes me hauc a flow 
Ho, I pcrceiucyou delight hot inMtifique, 

In* Nora whit t when it lars fo, 

/** HarkcjWhat fine change is in the Mufique, 

It*. I: that change is the fpight* 

Ho, You would haue them aiwaiesplay but one thing, 
lu. I would alwaicb haue one play but one thing* ^ 
But Ho ft,doth this Sir Prothem^hzt we talkeon^ 

Often reforc vnto this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho* I cell you what Lmnce his man told me, 

He lou'd her out ofjUtnkke* 
lu* Where is bauncej 

Ho* Gone to feeke his dog^which to morrow,by-his 
Mafters command, hee mutt carry for a prefern to his 
Lady, 

In. Pcace^ftatid afidcjthe company parts, 
pro Sir^w/earenocyoUjI wiilfopleadc. 

That y u ftiall fay,rny cunning drift excels, 

7b. Where meece we^ 
fro* At Saint Gngcries wdl, 

Tk , Farewell, 

Pro* Madamgood eu’n to your Ladifhip. 

Stl* I thankey'oufor your Mufique(Gcntlemen) 
Who is that that fpake ^ 

Pro, One (Lady)ifyou knew his pure hearts truth, 

T j on would quickly learne to know him by his voice* 

StU Sir Protheus } as I rake it* 

Pro* Sir Prsthcm(gcnilz Lady)and yourScruant* 

Sil. What's your will? 

Pro. That I may compaffie yours, 

StL You haue your wlfh .* my will is cuenthis. 

That prefencly you hie you home to bed : 

Thou fubtile,pcriurid,falfe, difloyall man : 

Think'ft chou I am fo fliallo w^fo conccitlefle, 

To be feduced by thy flattery, % 

That has 1 : decciu’d fo many with thy vowes f 
Rcturne,reti]rne,and make thy loue amends; 

For mefby this pale queene of night I fwcare) 

I am fo farre from granting thy requeft 5 
That I defpife thee 3 for tby wrongfull fuite; 

And by and by intend to chide my felfe f 
Euen for this time Ifpend in calking eo thee, 
fro, I grant (fvveet loue) that I did lone a Lady* 

But (he is dead, 

lu. 5 Twcrc falfe,if I fhomld fpeake it; 

For I am Cure (he is not buried, 

Sil, Say that (he be : yet Valentine thy friend 
Suruuies; to whom (thy felfe art witneflfe) 

I am betroth'd ; and art thou not afhaorid 
To wrong him,with thy importunacy ? 

_ Tro a 



































































































